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Echoes of the Beautiful
81GHTS FROM MY WINDOW—ALICE

BY RUFUS W, GRISWOLD,
1 sit begide my window,
And soethe erowds go by,
With joy on every countenance,
And hope in gvery oye.
And heoar their blended voices,
Tu mauy & shout and song,

Borne by the spring’s soft brsezes
Throagh all the streets along.

And through a lattice
Of 5 humble cottage near,

1 wee the face of beauty,
Adown which giides a toar, -

A rose amid her tresscy
Tells that she would bé gay,
Busa thought of yome dvop sorrow
Dirives evory smile away,

Elie whom [ see thore weeping,
Fow save mywell doknew,

A flewer in hipoming Mighted
By blasts of hecnest wo,

She has o soul =0 geutle,
Thet as a harp it sewms,

Which the Hght air wakes to wusie
Like that we hear in dresims.

A cupsuson fle ls thal poer givl's,
" Which many yet musl shure,—.

s : w letlo kuow they

»What ita members buar!

Oue » radisuoe
i roudd her played,
s was not then betrayod.
Thore was owe of gontle manuers,
© Who e'sr met her with & smile,

2o a yoive so Mall of kindnoss,
That whe ol wot decwn it guile,
Ao i her trosting heart she gavo him,

She could give to him no more, —
Oh! deaghtor uf the poor man,
Eoon thy dresm of blise wag o'er!

T wore valn to toll the story

OF feur, hope, and joyous passion;
Bhe forgot her father’s siation,

He formok the halls of fashion;
She loved him woll—be knew it,—

"T was a pleasant interlade,
Fittiag to enjoy more keenly

Beages the poor might neer intrude.

Hack! the sound of music swellingl—
XNow Lhe erowd is rushing by,

Morses pranciug, banners dying:
#lhouts gscending to the sky!—

Thera'sn ssa of liie beneath me,
And ms farm s there,—

For his feartul sin who spurns him?
@n his brow what sign of enre?

1 see wvn now—she tremhblos—
Thare is phrouay in her eye ;

Her blanebed lip is guivering;
There is o good angel nigh;—

Bhe falis,—the desp-toned bugle
Breaks on the quist alr;

Look to the ealm blue heaven—
That sound—her soul—are thers|

Io the ealvaende she saw him,
" Inbas and srmor drest,

Aud more closely to her bosom
His treasured gilts she prest;

Hes oye mel his—"t was finished —
Not a ward by tangus was spoken;

A cold look of passion—
And hoart was broken!

How common are such Listories,
In the cottageand the hall:
From r'mm bare how many eyes
L on life’s enrnivall
The joys wonoek are totos
That fade ere cloved the hand
1n the dark reached forth to grasp them,
Puat the brain reecives their brand.
e e e —
Select ZWiscellany.

ART AND NATURE.

BY MBS. HARRIET BEECHERETOW 2.
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" 'No"rﬁ:ﬂl' ‘says Mrs. Eihs Grey to
her daughte mre is a letter r{-om
George Somers, and le is to be down
here next week, so I give you fair warn.
ing.'

*Warning ¥ said Fanny Groy, looking
up from her embroidery, ‘what do you
mean by that, mamma ¥

‘Now, that's just like you, Fanny,
maid the elder sister Yaughing, ‘you dear
little simplicity; you never can under-
stand auything unless it is stated as
definitely as the multiplication tablo.’

‘Bat we need no warning in case of
cousin , I'm sure’ said Fanny.

‘Cousin Goorge, to be sure—do yon
hear the little innocent 7' said Isabella,
the seoond sister. ‘1 anEpuno, Fanny,

nover hoard that he has been visi

all the courts of Europe, secing all
the fine wome \~stone, picture and real,
that are to be fonnd—such an ametour
and connoissour.’

‘Besidos having rocvived a fortune of
a million or s, said Emma, ‘Idare
say now, Fanny, you thought he was

home to mukedandelion chains,
and play with button balls, ns you used
to when be was a boy,'

'r'lnny will never take the world as
itin said Mes. Groy. 1 do believe she
will be a cbild as long as she lives.'

g8 Groy said this as if she wore
some radical dofact in the

aghter, and the delieate

owed o tint some-

; poke, and she

griery in silence,

-
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Mrs. Grey had been left by the death
of her husband, sole guanﬂan of the
three girls whose names have appeared
on this She was an active, ambi-
tious woman, one of the sort for whom
nothing is ever finished enough with-
out a few touches, and emendations,
and as such people always make a
mighty affuir of education, Mrs. Grey
bad made it & life's enterprise to order,
adjust and settle the charactors of her
daughters, and whes we use the word
charaeter as Mrs, Grey understood it,
wo mean to include fuce, figure, dress,
accomplishments, as well as those essen-
tinl items, mind and heart.

Mrs. Grey had determined that her
daughter should be something altogeth-
er out of the common way, and accord-
ingly she bad conducted the training of
the two eldest with such zeal and effec
that every trhce of ap ori -
ter was thoroughly educated out of
them. All of their opinions, feelings,
words and actions instead of gushing
paturally from their hearts, were, ac-
cording to the most approved authority,
diligently com and revised. Em-
ma, the eldest, was an imposing showy

.| girl, of some considerable wlent, and

she had been assiduously trained to
malke a sensstion as a woman of ability
and iotellect. Her mind had been fill-
ed with information on all sorts of sub-
jects, much faster than she had power
to digest or employ it, and the standard
which her ambitions mother had set for

bher nbilities, there was o constant sen.
sation of efort in keeping up to it.  In
hearing her talk you were constautly
reminded, “1 am & woman of intellect—
I am entirely above the orvdinary level
of womon;" and, on all subjects she was
so anxiously and laboriously well and
circomstantially informed that it was
enougys Lo make one’s hewd acho to hear
her talk, Isabella, her second daughter

her, being rather above the range of|

to the pattern which was daily set be-
fore her, she came at last to the concla-
sion that some natural inferiority must
forever prevent her from aspiring to ac-
complish anything in that way.

“1f I enn't be what my mother wish.
es, I'll at least be myself." said she one
day to her sisters, “for if 1 try to alter,
I shall neither be myselt or anybody
else,”" and her mother and sisters came
to the same conclusion. And on the
wholé her mother and sisters found it a
very convemient thing to bave one in
the family who was not studying effect,
or aspiring to bé anything in particular,

It was very agrecable to Mrs. -
to have a daughter to sit with her wi
she had the sick headache, while
other were entertaining com
inthe drawing room, below. I

Ky ogpveniont Mo her sisters to NEPE
some one whose dress took so little time
that she had always a head and pair of
hands at their dis | in case of an
toilette emergency. Then she was al-
“{l loving and affectionate, entirely
%iling to be outshone on every occa-
sion, and that was another advantage.

As to Isabel and Emma, the sensation
that they made in society was safficient
to have gratified n dozen oglimury
belles, All that they said, did, and
wure, was instant, snd unquestionalle
precedent, and young gentlemen, all
starch and perfume, twirled their luced
pocket handkerchiefs and declaved up-
on their hounor that they knew not
which was the most overcoming, the
gentus and wit of Miss Ewn, or the
bright eyes of Miss Isabella; though i
was an agreed point, that between them
both, not & heart in the gay world re-
mained in it's owner's possession, a
thing which might hiave a serious sound
to one who did not know the character
of these arlificials ofton the most tri-
fling item in the inventory of worldly
| possessions, And all this while, ail

them,'

‘And pray, what must one say to you?’
said Mr. Somers, quite amused.”

‘Why, what they really think and
really feel, and 1 am always puszled by
anythng else.'

Accordingly about hailf an |
terwudsgo
admired Mr.

_
umight bave seen th¢
Somers once mogs

formed to  the cousin Georg

and Fauny epguged in 8 vy ol

about old times Ahd
# e e &

ing tote-n-tetg,
things. !

T

Now you may sk
from this eveningy

] L1 4 A
tof light iamin
Tace, and she is
Somers, as if in some su
ty, and, dear me, if you are
ken, our young gentleman ia

‘Why, cousin George.' says ‘thels
‘what do you mean ¥’ '

‘I thought I spoke plainly enough
Funny,' replied George, in a tone that
might have made the matter plaisx
enough to be sure.

Fanoy laughed outright, and
gentleman looked terrible serions.

‘Indeed, now, don't be angey, said
she, as he turned away with o vexed
and mortified air, ‘indeed, now, I can’t
belp laughing. It seems to e #o odd—
[what will they thiuk of you ?

‘IUs no vonsequence to me what they
think," said Somers. ‘I think, Fanny,
i you had the heart I gave you eredit
for, you might have seen my feelings
betore now.’

‘Now sit down my dear evusin,’
said Fanny, eafnestly drawiug him in-
to a clmir, ‘and tell how conld I, poor
little Miss Fanny Nobody, have thought
any such thing, with sisters as I have ?

the

on me, I never know what--*lb wmake of

A Clay vs. Jackson Joke.

If any one believes that all the stories
of the glorious old times of the Clay and
Jackson cawpaigns have been used up,
ke will find how ecasy it is to be mista-

ken. Witness the following which comies

A¥ou must know,” (but we did not
v ) that around and about the besn-

il elly of bexington, in the State of
miutky, for a distance of 12 or 156

1ﬁereliven—or did live twenty

W 8go—a great number of small far.

ho find in that {air city a mar-
she surplus produce of their

nqm gy cagg it and bu

and . S* for™ thelr fami-

© Oune of these farmers, a r but in-
dustrious and fearless man, had a pork-
er, o fow barrels of meal potatoes, beans,
ete., which he wished to dispose of, and
berrowing a horse and wagon, he pack-
ed up his things, and just at dusk, set
off for town.

Arrived at une or twe in the morn-
ing, he entered the market-house, and
selecting o stall, he split the dressed
pig into halves, and hung them on the
stout hooks, and with & bag of meal for
a pillow lay down and slept soundly
and late, and when bhe awoke the mar-
ket people were crowding in; and lo! one
half of his pig was gone. It was clean
gone. Ile made known his loss, and
raving and swearing, he drew the erowd
abiut him. As he grew warm with
wrath, he said:

“I know the sort o' a man that
that pork—Ido,”

“Well, why not let itout.if you know,
and we will belp find him!" they cried
out in reply.

“Yes, | know his sort;
Clay man!”

As old Harry Clay lived within a milo

stole

| [ do, he was a

s from old Kentucky, by way of
Louisiana. Our friend begins:

was par excellence, a boauty—a tall, [ that was said of our heroine, was some-

[ did think thut you liked e, that you
real

Why we have no Thunder in Winter.

Prof. Espy, in his Fonrth Meteorolog-
ical Report, thus explains why we have
no thander in winter: ¥It is usked wh
we hatve no thunder in winter, thoug
the tops of the storm clouds rige even in
this season to & region where the air is
at least considerably churged with elec-
tricity, Perhaps the answer be
ﬁI:unJ in thia—th’:t the storm cloads in
the winter are o t e t, and of
course the ,tanaiom I.hxe‘ﬁocu'icity,
being extended over a very large sur-
face, is very fecble; and the substamce
of the clond being itself formed out of
vapor much less dense than that of sum-
mer ¢louds, this tension may not be
able to sirike from one particular of the
clowds to the adjacent one; ganeral |
discharge can take place. Besides, even
in the winter, dnrinin very warm spell
of weather, with a high dew. point for
the season, we sometimes have a violent
thunder storm from a cloud of very
limited horizontal extent, as the thun-
der clouds always aro in the summer,
Such a cioud is in reality an insulated
pillar of hot air, mingled with condensed
vapor, having just given out into the
air its latent ealorie, eausing the air at
the top of this ¢loud, in many cases, to
be 60 degs. warmer than the air on the
outside of the same level."

e — A O P A —
New Sreasens LoONGER THAN THE|

LEviaTHAN.—~While publie attention
has been atiracted so strongly by the
unusual dimensions of the Leviathan
that the name of that vessel is in every-
body's mouth, it happens singularly
enough that two vessels of greater
length, and of 3 more remarkble char-
acter, have been advancing to comple-
tion in Liverpool without the general
public being even cognizant of their ex-
istence. Those vessels are T00 feet long.
| They have been constractsd by Messrs.
| Vernon & SBon for the Oriental Inland

s',)tll‘lilin;;. Cleopatra-looking girl, whose
rich- color, dazzling oyes, and superb
figure might have bid detiance to art
w furnish an extrn charw; neverthe-
less, each grace had been as induetatiga-
iy deilled and manmavered as the mem.
bers o! un artillery company. Fyes,
lips, cvelushes—nll had their lesson; and
every motion -of ber sculptured limis,

restod till even her fustidions mother

delightod with wmasicy painting, snd Lt
of all came the toug of the' continent,
traveling being constdercd o sort of
pumice stone for rabbing dewn tho var.
nish and giving the very Just touch to
clhinragter.

During the time that gll this was ¢o
ing on, Miss Fanny, whom we now de
elare our heroineg, has been growing wup
in the quietude of her mother s conntry

very much fuster than her mother ipay
ined. She was u fair slender givl, with
a charming simplicity of appenrance,
which, if 1t be not in itsell a besuty,
had aull the best effoct of beauty, and an
interesting and engaging heurt.

loveable

its first and chief clement wus leeling,
and to this add funcy, forvor, taste, en-
thusiasm, almost up to the poiut af ge
nius, and just common sense enougi Lo

| thing in this way, “Iberiove their is an-
other sister, 19 there not 7

“Yum, there is & quiet, little bluo-eyead
{body, who never hns a word to say for
[ herself, guite amiable, I'm told.”

Now it was not a fact that Miss Fan-
ny never had a word to say for herself.

wne ol the houses along tho littlo green

every intonution of bher silvery rvoice |strect of her native villago, they might)
had been studhed, considered and cop- | have lewrned that her tongue could gn|nw:1}' her head; ‘but," added-sho, gaivk- | 8N he wounld bLav

last enoogel,

rounded by people who were always
sayving things becanse such things wero
sd, Funny was almost dizzy and un-
remdy, and fOor foar she should say some-
thing that she should not, she conei-
dod w suy nothing at ull; nevertheless,
though she said little, she made good
use ot her eyes, and found a very quiet
amuSement in 1-.',)-'kinj_" on Lo see how
other people condacted matters.

Well, My tyeorizo Somers has actual-

seat, and growing, as girls are apt to, | Iy arvived at Mrs, Gray's country seat, |

Land there he wsits, with Miss Isabel in
the dgep rocess of that window whore
POMES Bi'd pedping in so modestly,

“'Fo be sure,”
self, as sho l|!llm‘-l|_\ surveyed him thro'

: the "'i'“‘lfl of & piir of magnificent whis- |came down to flad it among my cousins, |
She looked not so much benutitul, as [Kers, and beurd him passing the shuttle-| 0 1 found in vour sisters, only just
Her character was in precise |vock of compliment buok and (orth, with | o0 G0 von as I saw. wondered at and
correspondence with her appearance; |the most assared  amd practiced :Lil: in| dmired all over Europe till I was tire 1
-

'I.||'|
agiiting that 1 should see consin Georgs
[Somers, 1w sure that this magnificent
| young gontleman, full of utterance and

world, “to be sure 1T was s clitld

knew more of my feelings than

of the market, and every man there|Steam Company, and are intended for

mamma and sisters, but that yoa shoulu | Was feady to go the death for him, this

It one bad geen her on o vieit at any |

that you ever should—why I am as-
{tonished that you did not fall in love
{ with Isabella.'

“T'hat would have fnet your foelings
then 7' said (veorge, cagerly, and look-
ing as if ho would have looked hor
| through— ~oyes, soul and all.
‘Nuo—no indeed," ghe said

furning

Iy, ‘you will loseail erediy for gooy taste,

vould discert wothiag that wis Wadted ) Botin (We/ Bghtad deawing rooms | Now, tell me serigtsly what do you like
. Then were m{dwl bl tho gracen of bhelles pnnd Wmony }.::zx.m_-.: voiees, and sur-| e for ¥
lettres —all the improged rales of beigz

‘Well, then, Fanny, I ean give you
the best reason; I like you for being u
real, sincere natural girl—f{or being
simple in your manners, and for having
heart enough lett, us [ hope, to love plain
Greorge Somers with all his faults, and
[not Mr. Somers’ veputation, or Mr.
[Somers’ establighment.’

| «Well, this is all very reasonable to
| me, of course,’ said Fanny, *but it will
| be o much Greck to poor mamma.'

‘I dare say your mother never counld
understand, how, seing the very acme
iu{' gultivation.in all conntvies, should

- have veully made my eyes ache, and]
thought Faony to her |lfm;r for somothing #8 simple us greon |

‘ i

Frass or pure water to rest them on.

of admiring, Your mother bas aelieyv-
fod whal aimed at perfectly. 1
know of no eirgle that could produoce
any higher specimen—but jt is all tri-

she

| was & bold speech, to accuse a Clay man
|of stealing half a pig in Lexington,and
they closed in on him Lo give him a sound
thrashing; when one demanded of him
|what made him thiok it was one of
[Clay's mgn,"
“Why, nobody but a Clay man would

Hinve done it it he had been » Jackson |

¢ gone the whole

"
| hog. X

This turned the tables. " The Tiexing-]

| toniuns carried him o a eoffee houss to
| hot breakfist and & morning sproe,
| made up his loss, and sent him home re-
| joiging over his luck,
. e
Lightning.
Voltaire once said, “there are greant
dignitarics whom it is only safe 1o ap-
proach with great care;” and lightning
must be among that cluss. Professor
[ Lovering, of Harvard Usiversity, gives
|pome interesting particulars in the dif-
ferent ages of the world, resorted to by
|the people to protect themselves against

[ the fatal effucts of being struck by the
| electric fluid.

{ I'he Emperors of Japan not only took
refuge in a cave, but placed o roservoir
above the cave; thinkiog the lightning
would be extinguished by its passage
iIhl‘nugll the water, If this were the
case, fishes, it would seom; must be safe.
Bat it is not so, for in 16T70,the lightning
| strack the lake of Liskuitz, in Switzer-
{land, wnd Lkilled twenty-eight wagon
| loads of fish, which were gathered atter
the storm aud used for manure, Some

keep nll in order, and you will have a [knowledge, is not the cousin that I used

{ t. atter all; and 1 have so . .
umph”l[ Yy AVt stress is laid npon the ‘llllll

ity of the|

good idea of the mind of Fanny Gres,
Delightfully passed the days with
Fanny during the absence of her moth-

to feel 50 easy with—no indeed;” an |strong a current of natural feeling run.

Fuony gave half o sigh, and then went
into the garden to water her geraniums

ning through my heart, that 1 never

could be happy except with a firesh, |

body. For, it is said, that of three
pricsts walking in company, one was

For some days, Mr. Somers sedmod to
feel put upon his reputation to sustain
the character of gallunt, savant, con
noissenr, ete, which every one who
makes the tour of the continent is ex
pected to bring home with him as a
matter of course; for there is seldom a
young gentleman who knows that he
in the air without anybody to help pull | has qualifications in  this line who can
them down, which we think about the|resist the temptation of showing what
bappiest cireamstance of her situation. |he can do; accordingly he discussed

Buat affairs wore a very differocut as- | tragodieos and reviews, and ancient and
pect when Mps. Grey with her daugh- | modern customs with
ters, returned from Burope, as full of fwith  Mis

er—while withoat thought of rule or
compass she sang her ottlf songs, painted
flowors and sketched landscapes from
nature, visited socially all over the vil-
lage, where she was a great fuvorite,
ran about the fields over fonces, or in
the woods, with her little cottage bun.
net, and above ull, built her own castles

Issnbella. retouched thetr

do return, lof compliment at every tarn, and in
Poor Funny was dclu;:ed with a tor- _bh-n‘l. flattered himsalf, perhaps Justly
rent of now ideas; she beard of styles|that ho was plaving the irvesistable
of appearance, and styles of beauty, andin a manner quite equal to that of
styles of munner, and styles of conver-|Lis fuir cousins,
sution—this and that and the other air|  Now, all this while, Miss Fanny was
—a generul effect and pnﬂirculm' effoot, : mistukon on one point, for Mr, George
and of four handred and fifty ways of | Bomers though an exceedingly fine gen-
productiun and impression; in short it tleman, bad alter all, qnile a substra-
seemed to her that people ought to be of | tum of reality about him—of real heart,
wonderful consequence to have so many |real foeling, and realopiuion of bis own;
things to think and to say aboat the|und the consequence was, that when ti-
hiow and why of every action, { red of the effors of conversing, he real.
Mrs. Grey, who had no munner of|ly longed to find somebody to talk to,
doubt of her own ability to make a|and, in this mood, heone evening stroll.
character, undertook the point with ed into the library, leaving the yay par
Fanny as systematically as one would |ty in the drawing room to themselves.
undertake to make over & new dress.— |  Miss Fanny was there, quite intent
Poor Fanny, who had an unconguera-|gpon a book of selections from the old
ble aversion to trying on dresses, and | Knglish poets,
sottling points in millinery, went ‘Really, Miss l"slnn)‘" sald Myr. Som-
lhl'Oll;! with most exomp?.‘\!‘}‘ meckness | ars, ‘you are very sparving of the fuvor
an entire {ransformation as to nll ox- f.“,‘ vaureompany to us tils evening.'
ternals; but when Mes. Groy set hee-| O, | presumé my company s not
solf’ at work upon her mind and tastes, | much missed,” suid Fanny with a smile.
and opinions, the matter became some. ‘You must have a poor opinion of
what more sorious—for the buoyan :mll‘ tasto, then," sald Mr. Somers.
feolings and fanciful eloments of her ‘Come, come, Mr. Somers,' roplied
charactor were as im'.apnhla of huing ["un“"‘ ‘}‘UH ﬁ‘,rg@t. the person you are
arranged, lf:(:"l‘diﬂg to rule, as the mlki;ig to; it is not all |n--_-<'-r'mry for
spark lﬂF water drops arc of being [you to compliment me-—nobody ever
strung into neclaces and ear-rings, or | does—so vou may feel relieved of that
the gay clouds of being made into arti- [trouble.”” ;
ﬂf’iuf‘{lwoﬁ. Some warm natural de-| <‘Nobody ever does, Miss Fanny-pray
sire or tastes of her own was forever |how is that 7'
intorfering with her mother’s regime, | ‘Because I'm not the sort of person to
some onbstinate little “Flnnyilm" would say snch I,hingg tn.'
always put up its hoad in defiance of | “And pray what sort of u person
recaivocr oustom, and lier mother and |ought ona to be, in order to huve saph
sister puthetionlly remarked, “do. what | things snid 7 replied Mr. Somers,
you wounld with her, she III\I'R)'H tamo | '\\'h‘\'. like sistor Inabel, or like Emma;
ott herself after all.” | vou nndostand, Lam s sort of a little

After trying laborionsly to eonform | nobody, if any one wastos his fine words
] !

Mixs Emma and|

| elad in silk, and the other two instantly
| killed.

Cages of glass have been made for the
timid; and some have been advised o
it upon & decanter turned bottom wup-
wurds the feet resting upon two tumb-
lers. A building of gluss will not ex-
A Great Man clude the lightning, for a conservatar

| Georgs Lippard, in his work called|in Milan was struck, and eight hundred
| panes of glass destroyed, and the sash

|le Nazarene, thus speaks of President was not injured.

]Jl‘('k“"" ’ { In 1819, twenty prisoners were to.
Weoll T remember! gether in a groap, and one with a chain
He sat|round his waist, was struck and killed

simple, impulsive character.’

‘Like me, are you going to say 7" said
Fanny, laughing. Well, I'll admit that
you are right. It would be a pity that
you shouid not havo one vote ut least.’

B

e was & man !
the day I waited upon him,
old warrior's face, with its snow-white| corsets, ear-rings, finger-rings, brace.
hair, even now., We told him of the|lets, knives, forks, chaios, gold or silver
| public distress—the manufacturers ru- pencils, are alike, it is thought, more or
. "l o T . ol ' d

| med, the eagles shirouded in crape, werd | less hmzarcous, The iron trame of a la
ly's bonnet was struck and destroyed
and she escaped. A pin in the hair has

borne at the head of twenty lhnll-_ﬂlll'!".
men into Independeonce Square. He :
hoard us all. . We |_‘N_’ggp.l him to leave h.ev.n melted .whtm the ll:l.‘ll" was nol
the deposits whore they ware—to up singed, and it may be .suni that the
hold the great Bank in l‘hil:vlolphin.m- | weardr escaped by the hair of her head.
“till he did not say & word. At Igm[,; Females and negroes are not so hable to
one of our members, more fiery than |sttract the eloctric fluid, but the cause
others, made the romark that i they | of this is beyond conjecture.  Color has
were crushed, a rebellon might follow -' doubtless some influence. A white ox
Then the old man rose. 1 can sce him | was killed, while his mate by his side,
vot. being black was not tonched.

" ‘Comio !" he shouted in & voico of thug-|  Periect exemption fromlightning can

der. ns his clutched hand was wajsed|nOt be cluimed, even in the neighbor-
above his white hairs-—'Come with bay- haod of & good Ilghmllli:-l"l"i: 1.“’ “r.
onets in your hands, instead of [nt'ii- | Frnnl‘dlu 8 concedod the invention of
tions—surround the White House with | (he I:ghtmug rod, but he ‘mh?d to point
yvour legions—I am ready for you alf 1| Out8any oné placo as moresaio than an-
With the people at my back whom yogn|OLRE A8 PrOiRcEph-=AS & protection
gold eannot Ll_\' nar awo, J will -awm;_r! ngaingt the flash of _llf-!lltl'llllf..'; ho has
you around the Capitol—ench rebel of| Peen seen to leave his house and stand
:‘ruu on & gibbet high as Haman's, in an open field, whether for observa
‘When | think,' savs the author, ‘of| Hon or safely ho never disclosed. And
| thal oue man, standing thore at Wash. | *! We have got to say on our own re
ington, battling with all the powers hf;"]'-ill'ﬁ‘.llillil-\, 18, that H‘mmnn who draws
Bank and panic combined, betrayod by | 'I‘ !"i',”"; . the '1"”;"'.‘ y and gets struck
lthose in whom he trusted, assailod by [ "> U8 Muing at tho same “'“"; may be
all that the snake of malice could liina, | 564 fl”w" .. remaruahis sal
or the fiend of talsehood howl—when l:"“".l‘-““ ol uttrnulii
. . - ————— s
think of that one man |-lu.¢!|ng' l'm back! wpem. The following incident, which
ngainst the rock and folding his arms|occurrsd at o conntry postoffice, has the
for the blow, while he uttered bis vQW; LivAniage of being troe
[ will not swerve ono inch from the| A rap ut the delivery.
course I have choson '—1 muyst confoss Postmiaster—*Well, my lad, what will
that the records of (ireece and Romo— | yon have?" ;
nay the proudest days of Cromwell or " Boy-—-“Here's n lotter sis wants to go
I\npnlonn. cannpt jurnish an instance |along us fast as it can; 'cause there's a
of will like that of Andrew Jackson,|foller wants to have her here, and she's
when heo placed his life and soul and|oourted by another
frama on the hazard of a dis, for the
| people’s welfare '

shinie e

..aun-ailh

he's going to have her or not."

feller what nin't
here, and she wanta 1o know wiiether

the navigation of the Indian rivers.—
The purpose of their pecaliar features
of’ construction is to enable a large car-
go to be carried at & good rate of speed
upon a light dranght of water, The
great rivers of India, though penetra-
ting far into the interior, and though
containg large  volumes of water, are
are nevertheless shallow during the dry
|scason, The vessels navigating them
must, therefore, Hoat very. Jdight, and
vet they must have displacementenotigh
to-carry a good cargo. They must have
strength enough  noet w spfler injary il
they should get aground, and they must
present such littlo resistance to the wa-
‘ ter as 1o be able to achieve a satisfacto.
'ry rate of progress agninst the stream.
| All these indications are admivably ful-
filled in the vessels.— Liverpool Alhion.
-

s Washington scldom showed that
he was muach elaterd or excited. He
had very strong feelings, but generally
sappressed them. When on his way to
take command of the American army
at Cambridge, the last of June 1775, he
met the news of Bunker Hill battle: and
ho was so rejoiced to learn, that the Mil-
itia wounld fight bravely for the country
he took off his hat and gave three cheers;
and said, ‘there is hope,—my country-
men are brave.”

Tn 1777, the third year of the war, lie

|

il
was very anxious tu have the States
| raise troops for daring the war, or at
| least for three yeara, ruther than one.—
'l A Committee of the Geweral Court of

Massachusetts warted on him to inform
him, that they had votéd 10 raise the
men he wanted, bat for only one yeur.
He jompod from his chair, and said,
‘good God, gentlomen, the country will
be ruined by such mensures I' e then
took bis seat, and was perfectly calm.—
Bot the men were raised for during the
wur, or for three years,

p—

A Ssarr Prorie~—Not long ago,
writes o correspondent of the lguiukcr.
bocker, an attorney with oonsiderable
‘swell,’ but not much brains, came to
C——, in Ohio, to ‘loeate.’
| One day when the postoffice was full,
| waiting the distribution of the mail, a
| half-witted fellow stepped up to him in

foreign tastes and potions as people of |drawings, and exbgbited bis own, spor-|there in his arm chair-—-I can sceo that, dead—the others were not injured. Stecl| the erowd, and said :
artificial charaeter make and generally | ted the most choico and rechorche style |

‘Mp. S , I'm told you Have éome
here to practice law.,'

“Yes, | hava.'

‘Well, vou will find it a first-rate lo-
cation. 1 hadn't lived here four months
before I was sued ten times.'

‘Well. it sooms to me [ ¢conild live here
for vears without being sued at all.’

f presume you could,’ sasid our half.
witted friend; ‘people here are pretiy
|darned smart; they don't sue a fellow
| without he's good for the costs !'
|

|

Tar Bames—ualls Journal of
Health thus estimates the cost of feed.
ing & body, deprived of its wmother's
milk: ‘A hoarty infant will swallow,
during the first yoar of its life, fourteen
hundrhd pounds of milk, in which are
twenty-onoe pounds of cheese, thirty
pounds of batter, and one hundred and
twelve pounds of sugar. At six cents a
quart, with the necessary sweetning,
each ‘dear’ little croature costs, for food
ulone, 860 for the first year.

W .

Suerp.-—Women require more sleep
than men, and furmers loss sleep than
those engagoed in another uccnratimu.
Hditors, reporter, printers, and ‘tele.
graph operntors, peed no sleop at a/l.—

chose, and thus keep out of misebief—
Clergymen can slee twenlr-tour honrs
and put their parish to sicep once &

waetk.

Why are ¥ ' annual
pea, ‘Why are you like an wl,
my tlnrlingf‘ said o snuey lover bending
his arm around Hapriot’s waist,

i can't say., Wh
aw!}.
h

bound.’

, 9
‘Becnuse yon are tmnduom
y, then

‘Indoed ! sald Harriet, *
am I like & law book ¥

‘Really, I can't toll

‘Beoanse 1 am bound in cslf’

Lawyers can sloep as much as thoy|ing

Conceits of theScissors.

3@~ Why is coffee like an axe with &
dull edge’ Because it requires to be
ground.

@~ A drunkard’s nose is said to be

a light Youse, warning us of the little
water that passes underseath.

86~ A coquette may be od to
tinder, which ecatches rils, does
not always succeed in lighting a mateh.

8&r- Some one has said: “It may be
that an honest man is the noblest work

of God,” but a woman is the prettiest.

#e8. The rage for the scarlet petticost
is, perhaps, on the whole, rother a hava-

less kind of scarlet fover.

§&r~ Jones bas purchased a bat for the

head of navigution, and shortly expects
to cap the climnax.

&~ The man who tried to whistle a
bar of sonp has uttempted to sing a stave

off a molusses cask.

& “Sally, what time do your folks
dine?” “Soon aa you go away-—that's
missus's orders.”

pe. Each moment makes thee dear-

er—as the parsimonious tradesman said
to his extravagant wife.

sar My son, what does your mother
do for a hiving?”
“She oats cold wittles, sir,”

&~ “A tale of terror."—A R
continnation with four bunches of fire-

crackers and three tin pans fustened to
it.

g&- If you wish to dream of vodm-
rings and frait cake, waltz with a -
muslin dress stuffed with health and
palpitation.

s~ “Why do you admire that young
lady so very much?” “Sir, [ have nev-
er secn her except on foot, but T admire
her tor her remarkably fine carriage.’

that the second bell?
de second ringin' ob
habn't got no second

= <Cuflue, s
“No, massa, dat’s
de fuss bell. We
bell in dis hotel.”

s “Will you have mo Sarah? aaid
a young man to & shy young lady—
“No, John,” said she, “but you may have
me if yon like.” :

s “If you touch my dog, you touch
me,” said a pert young man to a lady.
“8ir, 1 know very well, that if I touch
you I touch a dog."”

8@~ There has been, for some time
past a larger foating population in Caivo,
than in any other portion city of its
size in the United States.

pel. A man was walking quickly down
the street the other day, when he was
suddenly struck by a thought and knock-
ed into & gutier,

g To Tom Moore's line:
“Our bod shall be rosos bespangled with dow."”
A sensible girl replied:
“"Twonld give we the rhumatics, sad so it would
I.a."

par~ Mrs. Rugg, a widow, having (a-
ken Sir Charles Price for her second
husband, and being asked by a friend
how she liked the change, replied, “Oh,
I havs got rid of my old Ragg fora good
Price.”

pay- An old fellow being visited by
pastor he assured him that he could not
be a good Christian unless he took ap
bis duily cross, whercat he canght up
his wife and began lugging her about
the room.

par A fellow who went te hear a
fashionable and popular preacher re-
cently, says that the text was “He that
hath ears to hear let him hear,” which
the preacher rendered, “He that hath
yahs to yah, let him yah.”

pa He knows his I know he
knowa his nose. He ®8id 1 knew he
know his nose; and if he said he knew
I knew he knew his nose, of course he.
knew I knows his nose.

" An Irish recruit who had heard
that acorporal was about to be dismis-
sed from his regiment, rémarked: °

‘Faith ! [ hope it's the most trouble-
someo one we have—‘Corporal Punish.
ment.’

p@~ Muggins says he don't believe in
the appearance of spirits in this world
80 strongly as he does in thoir disap-
pearance. He lost & gallon of brandy
and two baskets of champagne on the
last election.

@~ A very polite individual who had
been deprived of s very valuable um-
brella, posted up the following notice:—
‘Who was the gentleman who exchanged
umbrellas with we the other day and
forgot to leave his?

g~ A woman can never have too
much learning to be agreeable, if she be
careful to retain o mueh fomale delica-
cy s not to become & pedant. Some.
body once remarked that no matter how
blue a lady's stocking may be, if the
petticoats are long enough to cover
them.

s~ The Iate Rowland Hill onoe said,
on observing sPme enter his.
chapel to avold the rain that was fall

" Man ne are to be Mamed for
muking{hp.ﬁ?onligioq a cloak; bat I do
not think those much better who make

it an umbrella.

p&~ ‘Come in, Joe, and Jet's take a
drink,
rf";‘hlnkyo. Thomas, can't afford4t.
‘Well, but T'll pay for it X
‘0, I'm not » ng of the money.
‘Lose of Realth’ And —
‘Loss of health and én ora
prineiple, eharacter, "q‘ mind,
nelf-respect; and & aweel Bigety,

SL Rl




